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This Copy of “ALLY SLOPER” carries with it the advantages of a Railway Accident Life Policy for £150. 
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SLOPER IN THE NORTH. 


“Once again has Poor Papa been of service to his fellow man. For some time past he had been in communication with the Scotch Railway Strikers, urging 
them to return to their work like good boys; but it was not until he ran down to Edinburgh with the Elder McNab that he was able to bring about a 


peaceful settlement of the question. The reception at the Station was most enthusiastic, and in response to the assembled crowd, Pa obliged with a Scotch 


Reel. Papa hopes to do a little business in the North with some Patents he’s bringing out. He says it’s awfully chilly for the knees, though.” —Toorsi£. 


WITHOUT —— Mr. William Morrell, the Banbury 
surgeon, ma: said to have taken the Banbury cake for 
roguery, and as his biographer puts it, his death was “tho 
most remarkable time of his whole life.” Mr, Morrell, how- 
ever, did not die upon the scaffold, nor ina ditch, but on the 
best of feather beds, surrounded by sympathizing friends, 
and nek medical aid and all requisite care and att2n- 
tion, about the year 1690. 

Morrell, early in life, was apprenticed to & surgeon, and, 
going into practice on his own account, was, by his remark- 
able talents, able to earn a considerable income. His expen- 
diture, however, was very great, and before long, in heavy 
debt, he quitted his home and roved through the country 
as “quack and mountebank.” To this end he “made upa 
quantity of very innocent pills, with a little fine flour and 
treacle, a sovereign remedy forall internal distempers what- 
soever.” He also prepared for wounds, bruises and pains 
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ED. A y “4 2 S SZ generally, “a plaster, altogether as harmless,” and he carried 
Be Se XK . with him “a little spring water, tinctured with something 
wes, g ? = ¢ that changed the colour without altering the property in 
= the least, and this was to cure all the blind le in the 


2 : kingdom.” He had, too, charms and amulets or those who 
1. Tommy and Freddy were taking home some 2. And, at last putting down the basket, with 3. In the struggle, the ladder upon which Jack Stubbles, believed in their efficacy. He travelled alone, riding a good 


: i i i dsome 
clean li » when @ dispute arose —_an energy worthy of a better cause, they pitch into _ill-sticker, is perched, comes with a crash to the ground. horse, and carried ina valise at his back several han 

Mtocwhe wenrberiug tameae wept Oosteet | Se aie uelng gh and A A es Roan dene Ben spoilt basket of clothes, | Suits of clothes, all of which he appeared in in turns at each 
led to another— pugilistic science, and two weeping boys, place he visited. One of the addresses he made, of which 
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“AN UNCOMMON VILLAIN.” | 
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copy is preserved, is most cleverly constructed, and his feats in 
surgery are said to have been executed with the greatest skill, and 
everywhere he went he was admired—nay, even adored by his 
deluded customers, He, however, did not care to revisit the same 
pes very often, and so he ever wandered onwards, squanderin 
1is gold as fast as he made it, and contracting almost a score 0 
marriages en route, to find himself at last, after quacking it from 
town to town, heavily in pawn at Carlisle, and with the conviction 
that henceforth the only safe place left for him was London, 

Without money it was impossible to get his horse, unless he stole 
it, which was too risky a game; but in this dilemma a bright idea 
occurred to him. He took several sheets of blank paper and sealed 
them up very carefully in the form of letters, directing them to all 
the officers of King James’ Court, at St. Germaines, These sham 
letters he left out on the table, and went fora stroll. The maid, 
coming into the room as usual to make the bed, found the sham 
letters, read the superscriptions in astonishment, and informed her 
master. “ High treason !" cried he, for such it was to correspond 
with King William's enemies, “‘Tis like enough, Mr. Doctor, 
that we shall hear of you soon, when you are drawn in state u 
Holborn Hill on a sledge.” The magistrate, being faformed. 
quickly seized man and papers, and sent them, with great cere- 
mony, under escort to London, which was just what the rascal 
wanted, being well treated on the road and lodged comfortably on 
his arnval in the Tower. But now the Secretary of State was as 
much surprised by the insides of the letters as the good folks at 
Carlisle had been by the outsides, Every known method for 
making the imaginary treasonable writings appear was tried 
with patience and perseverance worthy of a better cause, yet the 
paper remained a hopeless blank. 

Vhat was the villain’s artful secret? Should he be put to the 
torture or offered a free pardon, upon the condition that he revealed 
it?) The latter course was adopted, and Morrell summoned before 
the awful tribunal, with many bows and humble apologies for 
having given them so much trouble about nothing, confessed that 
he wanted to travel gratis to town, and knew no other way of 
doing it. Very fierce, but still rather foolish, looked his judges, 
the fiercest and most foolish bidding him begone, and never again 
venture to play such a trick upon one of his Majesty's Ministers ot 
State. The doctor bowed and departed. He thought once was 
about enough, 

s s s * s s 
“But what was that about his death?” asked Alexandry. 
“Well, that was all a hot’un,” replied Billiam, “ but it’s coming.” 
(Next week,“ A ‘Slack Baked Baker.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


= 

© ¢ Corenponarss wishing their MSS, or Sketches to be returned, 
should inclouse a stamped envelope large enough to contain the 
contributions submitted. Do not inclos loose stamps, 


Jack.—Don't be hard on us. We do our best ; but we are none 
of us perfect. —— PERCY wishes to know if the Sloper staff are errr 
sober? Well, well, well—this is beyond a joke.——T. JONES.—It's 
no use arguing the question, they will not do——GEM.—No; we 
are not aware that there has been any divorce proceedings cun- 
nected with our Matrimonial Agency. —— TIMOTHY.—Fie, for 
shame! You make us blush. —- ONE WHO Knows.—We harv 
handed your communication on to Tootsie, who is very much 
grieved at what you assert concerning her age.——GOI1LES.— Bob, 
Bill and the Dook are bachelors, and so is Mc Gooseley. The latter 
would, in all probability, have been married years ago if he had 
ever been suber enough. A widow was courting him for fice years, 
and you know what a widow's courting is ——S1MON.—Keep your 
wool on, old man ; it's entirely a mistake. If your name is Simon, 
that don't say you are simple—ANX10U8.—Oh, yes; we like 
ducks of all sorts, human ones of the P Sees persuasion for choice. 
——STRIKER.— We have read your letter over and over again, but 
can make neither head nor tail of it. 
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“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in the World. 


Forwarded to any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Cnited States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Monthe, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.0.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


Weekly Contents Bills will be sent post-free to Newsagents 
on application, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 Centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Most Sloperian 


QUOTATION FROM SHAKESPEARE. 


Please also state name of Play, Act and Scene, and address— 


“THE IMMORTAL BARD,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*," The List will close TUESDAY, FEBRUARY 24TH, 1891. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


=o 

WE have greit pleasure in announcing that a most interesting 
work by that eminent littérateur ALLY SLOPER will shortly be 
published, It will be entitled “What to Drink, and How to Get 
it on the Cheap; with Hints on obtaining Tick, Kunning up a 
Score, and Shooting the Moon.” We need scarcely add that, as 
everything SLOPER writes is eminently practical, this will be a 
most valuable book for young beginners in Fleet Street. 


= 
WHEN SLOPER fust was christened, 
His mother's eyes they glistened. 
Those who saw him from ayont 
Watched him sprinkled from the font ; 
Yet altho’ he wasn't breeched 
Intelligently how he screeched, 
And to his mother this truth taught ‘er, 
How from birth he hated water, 
Always doin’ what he didn't oughter. 
—Oscar Wilde and Amaranth, 
L ad 
s 
“PARDON me for speaking upon such a delicate subject, Mr. 
Grumbleton,” said the curate, “ but I understand that you are not 
on good terms with your wife—in fact, that you quarrel terribly.” 
“Lies, my good fellow; lies! Quarrel? why we haven't spoken 
for over a fortnight!” ** 


“T,” SAID ALLY, “ have always been an upright man. I have 
walked the pavement with head erect. I can look the whole world 
in the face.” “There's one advantage in that,” said McGooseley, 
“ because the face has a pretty good perspective. To try and look 
the whole world at the top of its nose, or the bottom button of its 
waistcoat, or its spats, or when you think the world’s a chimney 

ot when you are lying on your back in the cool, suothing gutter, 
it’s another business,” 
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FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 356.—The * Crispi” Costume. 


“ Please, sir, 'twasn't me, sir! ‘twas smother 


gentleman, sir!" 


A MAN OF RANK. 
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Edith. Just coming from church, eh, Mr. Pupples? By the way, is your church 


high or low? 


es. Low—' low! 


months with its confounded door, 


“Lawks! here's a walentine for 
Miss Hemma |" 


I bave crushed three silk hats in less than two 


“Beware, SLOPER, you-ar days are 


” num-ber-ed!" “Right, sonny; this, 
for instance, is No, 356,” a 


ae 


Member of London Cony Council Edenton to follow in the 
Sootsteps of the immortal Bowdler), The amount of gambling 
that goes on every Sunday among the youth of our great City, in 
the shape of pitch and toss, is something—er—er—lamentable, 
Now, as a practical man, what would you suggest as the best means 
of putting a stop to this—er—crying evil? 

napector of Police. Well, sir, that’s not an easy question to 
answer; and to tell you the truth, sir, the only way [ can suggest 
would be to have a new set of coppers struck, with heads on both 

es, ss . 
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I WALKED along the sunny street, 
I met her—oh, I met her! 

I loved her—loved, what a treat! 
I ventured to address her. 


She was so small—eo small and nice, 
I would have ew any price 

To please her—oh, to please her! 
Oh, I should like to ease her 


Of all her little troubles and woes, 
As she trips on her little toes ! 


“ And she only wants 5d. to pay for washing of a slipbody. And 
this here is a cruel, bitter worl ~~ Sloper's Niece. 
e 
ALEXANDRY had called seven times on Aunt Higgins, on the 
off chance of receiving either a Christmas Box or a New Year: 
Gift, but in vain. On the last occasion, he observed, “ Seems a 
ity that old Eve hadn't been like you, Aunty!” “Why, my 
pear?” inquired the old lady, not knowing whether to feel flattered 
or the reverse. “’Cos she'd have been too stingy to have given 
Adam any of that bally apple, but would have scoffed it all 
herself.” *,° 


“WHAT acurious thing is chance!" said Esmeralda, “The other 
day, I went to meet Bill at the De Florio, but I didn't meet Bill. 
‘Ail that I met was Bill's writter, a ard behind him; and as to 
Bill himself, he was that bad that he had got on a tram car and he 
thought it was a canal boat and that he was going up to Bir- 
mingham to buy new rifles to shoot the half-year's rent with. Such 
is life.” ag 


“Wart is the length of a league, dad?” asked young Sharpshins. 
‘That depends, my boy,” replied the old man; “one kind of league 
-xtends for three miles, but there’s another sort, called the Nation: 
League, and there's no knowing to what length that may .not 
extend.” *,* 


THERE is nothing like a good game of kissin the ring, especially 
in winter time. Yet it was rather hard on Sarah Aun Jane when 
she had such a doing of it, and so hard, too, that her new 7s. 647. 
sold earrings were scratched off, and the top buttons from the back 
‘f her dress; and when she got home she had to put her mouth in 
‘he inside of a starch bowl to take the inflammation off. Good 
Uld English customs ! +," 


“T say, Tottie—er—er—why on earth—er—er—do you girls have 
such awful small waists, eh, don’tcherknow?™ asked young De 
Masher. “Why,” explained Tottie, “because you men have such 
short arms, of course, you goose you! 4 

s 


No acids do in kisses lie, 
Who would for honey kisses barter? 
Yet when one comes to bid “ Good-bye,” 
Then kisses are t he cream of * Ta-ta.” 


= 
“WHAT an awful disease scarlet fever is,” remarked Jones, 
“Oh, I don’t think it’s so bad as smalipox,” replied Smith. “Oh, 
I do; you see, scarlet fever generally leaves something behind, 
and then——"” “Oh, well,” Smith interrupted, “anyhow, you'll 
find that smallpox patients are generally the most pitted,” 
7 


s 
“SHURE and Oi can’t say where the joke comes in, of always 
poking fun at poor ould Oireland,” observed O'Flaherty. “Will 
vez be afther tellin’ me how it is we're so much more laughable 
than yerselves?” “Well,” said SLOPER, “here's one instance to 
show what funny people you are. Now, in England we shou'd 
consider an attack of typhus a misfortune, but oyer in your country 

you'd call it ‘a faver.’” + 


Overheard on the wa 
She. Why, I do believe that grass 
up last wee 
He. Nonsense, my dear! why, it’s older than you are. 
oe on Tom new on you ?—what dp you mean? ; 
(A y, my dear, it’s pasturage—, our age—isn't it 
[4 ad Pha woreioh necer even blushed. 


up to town. 
grown since we travelled 


s 
“EVERY man lives his life his own way,” said ALLY, the only 
Great One; “I live my life my own way.” “That depends what 
your own way is,” said McGooseley. “Sometimes it is a nice way ; 
sometimes it is Holloway. Up another one, you old First-class 
Misdemeanant.” *\* 


“AH, Bullion,” exclaimed Paterfamilias, to eligible young man, 
“T saw you with Jemima, just now; sly dog, sly dog! She's a 
nice girl, my boy, the flower of the family, sir! the flower of the 
family!” “Eh!” ejaculated the eligible young man, looking at 
white patch on his shoulder; “oh, flour is it?) I thought—er—it 
was violet powder, don’tcherknow ! * 


* 
I saw her on the omnibus ; 
She didn’t make a bit of fuss, 
As she mounted on the roof 
And showed that dainty little hoof. 


Ah! years have flown, but yet J think, 
Her skirt was blue, it wasn't pink ; 
And, though the truth it must be said, 
1 think her heels were rather frayed. 


It’s very cruel, but I’m obliged to own up to it. 
*\° —Oscar and Angostura. 


HE loved her to that extent that he said, “ For her sweet sake, 
as I can’t have her—why, I'll starve to death.” Yet he managed 
to keep himself alive, after all. Procuring one of her cast-otf 
flannel garments, he sewed her name on it in mustard and cress— 
he was a vegetarian. He thrived so excellently and exquisitely 
well on the homely fare, that he was that handsome he could have 
given Apollo Belvedere points for a whisker block ina barbers 
shop. As to literally worshipping the ground on—he went even 
further. When her shadow had fallen he sprinkled it with sherbet, 
then wept on the sherbet bitter salt tears, then when the sherbet 
tizzed up, wolfed it down like four-half-and-half. “Nectar and 
ambrosia,” sighed he. “Move on, chump head,” sang out the 
peripatetic copper. 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture to be given to one of the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLI- 
DAY,” ts an oil painting by FRED ROE, measuring 44 in. x 34 in., in a handsome 
gold frame, and representing 


“A SCENE DURING THE GORDON RIOTS.” 


Make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an Enrelope sith this announce- 
ment inclosed, together with your Name and Address, any time berore March 31st. 


Address—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
©,° This Picture ts on View every day between 10a.m. and 6 p.m., except Sotur- 
days, when the hours are 10 a.m. and 1 p.m. 


Raturday, February 21, 1891.) 
TOOTSIE AND ROBIN. 


a 
ONCE upon a time, or thereabouts, there dwelt in Sherwood 
Forest a bold outlaw, named Robert Fitzoof (or ooth some called 
- it), but who was generally known 
as Robin Hood. Says a poet of 
the period— 
“Such outlaws as he and Lis men 
Will England never see again.” 

It is quite possible, too, that 
England doesn't want to do so 
but that is a detail. Sherw 
Forest has gone to the bad since 
then, and they grow turnips and 
things among the greenwood 
glens, where Robin's merry men 
were wont to cut throats and 
otherwise enjoy themselves. Ah! 
where are the good old times gone 
now? 

According to accounts, it took 
but the smallest of jokes to make 
Robin's men merry, which was, 
perhaps, fortunate. For instance, 
there was one among them whose 
name =~ John eetaree the 
wags of the party would change 
it to Little John, “which va 
name,” we are told, “seeing that 
he was near seven feet high, was 
a perpetual subject for laughter.” 
And you can easily understand 
those simple hearted, bloodstained 
children of nature roaring again 
ond ants * this droll conceit 
, ‘ uring the long winter evenings 

Maid Marion: Robin Hood: ; 

ep age to in the merry mud hovels beneath 
TOERESE WALDEN, BELLA BRIAN. the naked boughs of the spreading 
chestnut-tree. I often wonder that wretched Alexandry and his 
detestable mate, W. Higgins, have not made a Greenwood Glen in 
our back garden, where there is a summer-house of a highly un- 
savoury nature, which, in the autumn time, isa hot-bed of earwigs. 
Alexandry might be Robin, if Billiam would let him; Billiam, Will 
Scarlett ; and Eveliny, Maid Marion ; while Billy would make an 
excellent Friar Tuck were it possible to arouse him into anything 
like activity in other directions than eating. a | the way, there’sa 
peculiar appropriateness in my suggestion, as Billy is so fond of 
Tuck-ing into tartlets and other toothsome delicacies. I am, how- 
ever, quite at a loss to find characters suitable to the idiosyncracies 
and marked mannerisms of Bob andthe Dook. The former would 
be at home in something of @ mean and grasping nature, and the 
latter in a part of dottering imbecility. And these are the “ friends 
of my youth”! I'm nearly sick of them. But, possibly, this is 
digressing, for I sat down with the intention of writing about the 
pantomime at the Mary ebone Theatre. 

Robin Hood, Friar Tuck, Maid Marion and the rest of them are 
by the way, rater busy this season, at one show and another, an 
ought to laying by the 
good aig 2 against the 
rainy day. The same may 
be said of the Babes in the 
Wood, who have flourished 
at the Grand and several 
foun theatres. Of the 
Marylebone, [ observe a 
critic says, “ Untrammelled 
by any very connected plot. 
the droll comedians, an 
the vivacious soubrettes of 
Mr. Enrique Colchester's 
company have full scope 
for the display of their hu- 
morous inventiveness and 
their sprightly pleasan- 
tries.’ Quite right, too, As 
an author once said to Ar- 
thur Roberts, “ You needn't 
adhere slavishly to the 
book if anything occurs to 
you.” “I won't,” said Ar- 
thur, wringing that young 
man’s hand, with deep 
emotion, whilst the tear of 
gratitude welled up in his 
eye. “I won't. I promise 
1 won't.” AND HE DIDN'T. 

But in Horace Barri's 
book there are many good 
ios well be hag repeating, 
and repeated, Of course, = 9423 Scarlett: avon Waste: 
they are. The plot, how- Ation CHASEMORE, FRANE HIDDERT. 
ever, does not strictly fol- 
low the traditional legen’ of either Robin Hood or the Babelets, 
but, then, why should it? Barri’s mixture is called Rubbing 
Robin Hood; The Babes in the Wood; or, The Crooked Bean 
and the Arr ant Uncle, And a very good title it is. Robin, 
in the hands of Bella Brian, was a dashing young fellow. Alice 
Chasemore was a ars baer sprightly Will Scarlett, and Minnie 
a very charming Tootsie—and, goodness gracious me! if [ am not 
a judge of Tootsies, who is? 

Dora and Alice Dado were also very num-num, and Grace Bert 
and Gipsy de Silva ier ig Neha by the way, may also be 
said of Ada Denison and Ella Sidney. As Maid Marion, Therese 
Waldon showed to 
He advantage, and 

abel Hewitt was an 
Allan a’ Dale quite up to 
the mark. Of the male 
comics there was a brave 
gathering, and many 
were the good laughs 
they got. Barri, the 
bookmaker, for instance. 
a droll Friar Tuck, and 
Dempsey and Matt Wil- 
kinson, as the bes 
with the alarum and 
squeaker, caused squeals. 
Fred Owen's urse 
Margarine likewise exer- 
cised the risible muscles 
of the Marylebony ones, 
let alone the Marrowfats. 
Carl Waller, as Boniface, 
was good, and Frank 
Hibbert, as the Baron, 
sang capitally. George 
Lemaire shows to advan- 
tage as Titus-a-Fyddler. 

nrique Colchester 
may be congratulated on 
producing ntomimes 
which contain so much 
that is clever and 
amusing, and I am 
sure that persons living 
round about those parts 
would, had they known 
what a good show there was next door to them, have been sorry 
es to pay ita visit. In my humble opinion it came to an end 
20 soon. 
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Friar Tuck: 


Nurse Margarine: 
HORACE BaRRI. 


FRED OWEN. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below,and post it to:— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” February 21st, 1891. 
Address ............... 


Age__.... 


Occupation, if any... 


How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser of} ers 
the "Half-Hollday” 8. OS 


The List for this week will close on Tuesday evening nezt, 
February 2th. The List for clédiceg dl Lith will ‘be published in 
the “ HALF-HOLIDAY" for February 23th. 


237th WEEK. 


LIST FOR FEBRUARY 7th. 


“ Sloper” Watches have been given to the following :-— 


1, MARTIN BERRY, Packer, Care of F. Gorringe, Buekinham Palace Road. 
Ag. 20 years. Subseriber—6} years. LONDON. 
2. ELLEN MANDER, Burnisher, pper Ashby Street, Uuswell Road. Age, 
16 years, Subs riber. since commencement. LONDON. 
3. CHARLES WILLIAMS, Tailor, 42 Conduit Street, Bond Street. Age, 49 
years, Subscriber—6 years. LONDON. 
4. ARTHUR STEWART, Caretaker, 68 Royal Avenue. Age, 27 yeara, Sub- 
scriber—since January, 1836. BELPAST. 
5. WILLIAM YATES, Roller Coverer, 78 Stanley Street. Age, 32 years. Sub- 
scriber—since May, 1886, BLACKBURN. 
6, WILLIAM CLAREMONT PAYNE, Traveller, 15 Camden Road. Age, 24 
ear Subscriber—5 years, 47 weeks. BRIDGWATER. 
7. WILLIAM PORTER, Plumber, 54 Brook's Hall Road. Age, 21 


rs. Sub- 
scriber—since No. 1. I WICH. 

8 HENRY SHERWIN, Builder’s Foreman, Mil) Street. 30 Sub- 
scriber —since No, 12. KINGSTO ‘ON-THAMES, 


9. CHARLES HOOLE, Farrier, Lake Street. Age, 47 . Subseriber—5} 
yours, LEIGHTON-BUZZARD. 
10, SAPPER O. BALDWIN, Royal Engine+rs, H.M.S, Danae, King’s Dock. Age, 
31 years. Subscriber—since February. 1885, LIVERPOOL! 
11, STEPHEN LOVETT, Stoker, 1 Garn , Age, 35 years, Subscriber— 
since May, 1885. NANTYGLO. 
12, GEO. GREATREX, Manager, Radford Working Men's Club, 287 Alfreton 
Road. Age, 40 years. Subscriber—5 years, 41 weeks. NOTTINGHAM. 
13. HENRY GAME, Maltmaker, 10 Bath Cottages. Age, 35 years. Subscriber 
M4 EDGAR LESTRANGE, Vocalist, “Knigh' Vullelia™ koe ae so 
y N ocalist, ighton's jes.” 30 
Subscriber—since commencement. PRESTON. 
15. HARRY VENESS, Carman, 4 Kenilworth Road. Age, 41 
—since No. 6, ST. LEON. 
16. HENRY WIGLEY, Saw Maker, 7 Court, 2nd House, Sutherland Street. Age, 
21 ae Subscriber—6 years, 1 month. SHEFFIELD. 
17. GEORGE M. PAUL, Clerk, 77 High Street. Age, Ae years. Subscriber— 
6 years, 8 months. UTHAMPTON. 
18, WILLIAM H. BURKITT, Chemical Engineer, 66 Lea Brook Road. Age, 
32 it. Subscriber—since April, 1885, WEDNESBURY. 
19. JAM VINEY, Traveller, Vine Cottage. Age, 30 years. Subscriber— 
20, HARRY KEY, Hairdresser, 38 Shambl years Sebertnn 4 yen 
. ° 4 bles, Age, 21 ubscriber—6 
4 weeks, WORCESTER.” 


AMOROUS PROFESSIONALS. 
No, 23.—THE PASSIONATE BARRISTER TO H1s LOVE, 


THOU art my judge, oh! grant relief, 
wore : come A Court ; 

tale of love my brief, 

et never can be short. : 


Not short—since ‘tis for thee I long, 
Thy verdict give to me; 

acre G I pense not of wrong, 
Only of loving thee. 


Oh, doth my gown disordered fly ? 
aly heart's with thine instead ; 

Or sits my wig by chance awry? 
‘Tis thou hast turned my head. 


The seat whereon thou dost recline 
Isa Queen's Bench to me, 

Whence suffers this poor heart of mine 
Rule absolute from thee. 


Thou triest the cause thyself—I kneel 
Submissive to thy rule; 

I'm my own counsel, and I feel 
My client is a fool. 


Yet there remains one hope to me 
¥ Ere vd Se is gone, , 

‘or judge and counsel mus' 

If thon and I be one. oe 


ee el 


OUR NEIGHBOURS. 


OvR local chemist was a petty person; but, then again, it’s a 
question whether our local newsagent wasn’t even pettier than our 
local pill-roller. They represented respectively the “Secretary for 
War” and the “Chancellor of the kxchequer” in our Puddle- 
hampton Parliament, and that’s where they first came to logger- 
heads, for the Chancellor of the Exchequer had expressed it as 
his opinion that his right hon. friend the Secretary for War “ought 
to be stuffed,” and the Secretary for War had retaliated with, 
“Come to my shop an’ I'll stuff you!” Then followed personali- 
ties——but enough. 

A week’ later our youngest daughter called in at our local 
aenmgrors for the latest of Arrowsmith's shilling novels, and 
sal 
“ Have you ‘A Fatal Mistake’?” 

“No, miss,” replied our newsagent ; “ but you'll get it at Cocaine's, 
the chemist’s, higher up.” 

“The chemist’s?” 

“Yes, miss. They'll give you arsenic for carbonate of soda— 
they're constantly a-doin’ of it.” 


WOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of a Graphologist of great skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send this announcement, inclosed 
with a letter of moderate length, signed with the usual signature, and accompanied 
ressed envelope (with the writer's own address), All letters must 


“ALLY SIOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.O. 


Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice wilt 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations, 

Owing to the enormous number of letters received, Answers cannot be guaranteed 
within @ month, dus will be Sorwarded as early as possible, 


ne 
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59 
FOUND DROWNED. 


On the evening preceding the day fixed for the marriage of young 
Jack Fordham, “ vet.,” with Rosy Cameron, the tweuty-year-old 
daughter of Farm- s 
borough's “ family 
doctor,” there 
arrived, by the 6.30 
train from Lon- 
don, at the little 
station whose wait- 
ing room windows 
and platform 
lamps bore the 
name of the town 
which looked to 
Dr. Cameron for 
its population, a 
man who knew 
that part of the 
world well, havin 
once been oblige 
to leave it on 
account of a cer- 
tain scandal not 
unconnected with 
himself and the 
wife of the rector. 

Arrived within 
some twenty yards 
of Dr. Cameron's 
gate, Raikes paused 
—posasibly to com- 
plete, in shout, 
the details of a 
plan he had come 
down here to work, 

As he paused, a woman, who had been keeping him in sight since 


On Boulder Cliffs. 


he left the train, paused also. Then Reginald, after a few moments’ 
meditation, proceeded on his way and entered the house; and the 
woman, wearing a large dust-cloak with hood to it, though other- 
wise smartly dressed, took up her stand beneath the shelter of a 


tree by the roadside. * . * * 

“Is Miss Cameron in?” inquired Raikes of the servant who 
opened the door. Miss Cameron wasn't, but would the gentleman 
step into the fying Ey rene and wait, as Miss Cameron, it was 
thought, would “ not be long.” 

Miss Cameron, when she arrived, told him in a few words 
that she was anything but pleased to see him, and hoped that he 
had come to Farmborough on no business that was likely to detain 
him longer than was absolutely necessary. 

A few high words followed, and a listener might have learnt 
from them that the two had met one another before, and been on 
terms of somewhat 
thick friendship. 

The girl spokeex- 
citedly. “You have 
come back to stand 
between me and the 
chance ofa good hus- 
band and a good life,” 
she said, “and I 
% would like to kill 
\*} you!” 

} The man smiled. 

“We cannot talk of 
killing yet. Come, 
you said you were 

oing along the clifis 
into the town; let me 
f° with you.. Per- 
aps the cool air will 
help you to a better 
decision than the one 
ee have come to, 
member my threat, 
anyway. I'm suremy 
story would not 
\ seemed your dear 
uture husband.” 

Later, the two left 
the house and walked 
in the direction of 
Boulder Cliffs. Later 
still, Rosy Cameron 
returned tothe house 
alone. She was ly agitated ; but her father put down her 
manner to nat! consequences arising from a too sensitive con- 
templation of the morrow's ceremony. 


The London “'teo.” 


° * « . * . 
“Sorry,” said Mr. Kotch, the London “'tec.,” standing before 
Miss Cameron and her father, as the two were about to proceed to 
the altar, “sorry, but Mr. Reginald Raikes has been found drowned 
below the Boulder Cliffs early this morning, and pee it would 
be best to delay this wedding a bit until things are a little more 
clear.” As he said this, his eyes rested significantly on the young 


woman, 

The trial of Rosy Cameron for the murder of Reginald Raikes, 
by pushing him over the cliffs—an act witnessed by a coastguards- 
man—lasted for about seven weeks, at the end of which time the 
prisoner was found guilty and sentenced to death. : 

A couple of days previous to the date fixed for the execution, » 
woman died ina garret in London, leaving a note behind her to 
the effect that she, ke LS. 
and not_ Rosy, ae FAO EB Ro 
committed the s 
crime. On the 
night of the mur- 
der she had fol- 
lowed him from 
London to Farm- 
borough. He had ~~; 
promised to 
marry her, and 
she wanted to 
keep an eye on 
him. Shesaw him 
enter Dr. Came- 
ron'’s house and |/'|iif 
leave it a few \)0Riee 
minutes after- @& 
wards with a lady. 
She was jealous. 
She followed } 
them. They 
passed over the 
cliffs, and when 
near the town 
theo: arted, 
Regi :ald_retrac- 
ing his footsteps. 
A eaten 

n inald’s pat 
and asked for an 
explanation. He 
told her he could . 
never her; and she determined he should end his days a 
bachelor. That was all. : . 

The “vet.” and Rosy are married now, the young wife being 
idolized by Farmborough Society as a woman with an interesting 
history. 


i 


Sentenced to death. 


60 ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, February 21, 1897. 


‘ : E “Tam brokeu-nearted, dearest. Pa 
2 _ " ma i ear that Fg thr 
uture, wear long dresses. Tom, Dic 
He (who ts in want of something to say). Would you like the and Harry say it’s an awful shame. 
“I votes for ‘Ome Rule, I do; and me and Gladstone AN INCIDENT OF ST. VALENTINE’S DAY. blind up or down, Miss Nod ? Don't you agree with them ?"”—Zrtract 


means to have it.” The messenger of love. e She (sharply). Neither. (Silence like unto death hovers round. Jrom Letter of Young Lady. 


bon iy ail WRlaaeerAig Bi dt prose aes DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—CHARLES ABUD, Esq. 
rae 


jends whose portraits have not yet been inser 
TOOTSIB’S FRIENDS. =; 


(1). Led by the a of Pleasure, as it were, A. SLOPER joyously wended Gaiety- | it do to build a theatre, you were going to say? First rate: a hundred thousand will 
wards to interview Mr. Charles Abud, anticipating » jeasant chat on things theatrical be required in that case.” “A mere Well, how do you—— ?” “Think 
ary Anderson, a wealth of anecdote re A ican would suit? Why, capitally. I will at once wire——" “No, no! One 

mo! ‘Sie: nly, it requires a little consideration ; but why not open at several 

places at once? Domestic drama in London, Shakespeare in North America, eccentric 


No. 170.—Lovurgz EsMonp. appointed when a business-like young man performed that office.—(3). “Sorry to comedy in South, farcical comedy in Australia, burlesque in Berlin, comic opera in 
keep you waiting,” said Mr. Abud, hurrying in; “but business, you know "——“Must Constantinople, and Ibsen iu Timbuctoo.— (4). Suppose we consult dates?” “No, 
“ One look, ene kiss, and happiness is mine.” — The Dook Snook, be attended to, of course,” said A. SLOPER. Then checrily, “ Well""——he wanted to no, no! I only want to say——" “Well, Mr. SLOPER. “ What do you want tosay ?” 
“She is ever with me in my dreams.” —Lord Bob say “ How do you do?" but Mr. Abud cut in with “ Yes, of course. Well, now, you “Simply, how do you do ?"——(5). “ Abud’s Book of Dates,” as A. SLOPER discovered 
. want to open in London? You're aware it can't be done under twenty thousand when he found it on his back, was not a light work, and he left the Gaiety Theatre a 

“A star f dazzling beauty.” —The Hon. Billy. pounds at least?" “ Dirt cheap,” said A. SLOPER. “Well, how——" “How would sadder if a wiser man, ‘ 


ALL 1s NOT JAM ON THE BROWSIDE. 


(1). “Tak’ me wee gun, bider, aud Wwew me brains ovt ; om tired o' life!” said MoPamicu, (2). “Hi, bi!” said the Meenister, “think shame o’ yersel’s making the Sabbath day a day o pua-uie. 
Gang off to the Kirk at onre.” 
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Another week has elapsed, ladies and gentlemen, and once more has your tottering old Showman | of weariness are spent, Because we are in midst of Lent :—The Guildhall, as a music show, Could 
the honour of addressing you. My duties during the last few days have been exceedingly laborious, | have been seen some days ago :— Who is this man with beard sv lung ? "Tis Randy—well, you're not 
but still I think I have succeeded in making upa very palatable dish. On we go :—Congratulations, | fur wrong —The footballists, from countries three, Together meet in rivalry.—A portion of the 
so I hear, pee mele in from far and near :—Gay Harry svon will imitate Some statesmen in | dancing public, though much agri their will, ina good many instances are compelled to take a 
their social state: —“ I found it, sir, J swear to you, Not very far from Waterloo: — Some hours | rest during the season of Lent.. W 
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ell, it will do them noharm.—THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


AN INFANT PRODIGY. 


“ Why does this day's hunting resemble a paper chase, Jarvis?” 
“ Blest if I knows, Squire!” 
“ Why, we've had nothing but checks all day, have we?” 


AMA 
“Your name, m: 
“ You haven't been presented to me yet, sir.” 


i 


Little Tommy. Now you are angry I have no one to love m GRIEF AND WOE 


“Don't you think Miss Goodchild's quite the belle of the ball, Mr. Visitor, I'm sed at you, Tommy. You know well your ma dotes upon you. The gee wonlea wo when he was asked, 80 poor little 


very 
Softsoap?" “Well, I think ehe would be—if you were not here.” Little Tommy. Ob, no, she doesn't, or she would have been satisfied aud not Lave warrted pa, mithers comes tu grief. 


ne ert 
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enable you iv « 


A, SLOPER had Pr. 
ed the portals of the 
Grand Theatre. The 
police authorities in 
the neighbourhood 
immediately tele- 
Game to Scotland 
Yard, and the Chief 
Commissioner and a 
large body of con- 
stables soon arrived 
on the spot. Mean- 
time, all was peace 
and happiness within 
the building. A. 
SLOPER had dined 
freely at someone 
else’s expense, and 
was thoroughly en- 


the Wood, and, be- 
yond a few stray hic- 
coughs, which occa- 
sionally escaped the 
Eminent, there was 
no disturbance what- 
ever, °° 


THE Eminent has 
this day conferred his 
“Award of Merit’ up- 
on CHARLES GREEN, 
because he hasn't any 
my darlingsh (hic),” 
Club after dinner. 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


, AFTER THE BATTLE. 

__ 17 will never be known what an important part A. SLOPER played 
in trying to patch up the differences which exist in the Irish 
Party. Theamount 
of whusky that has 
been consumed by 
the Fabric during 


SLOPER that you hav 


That unfortu 
The dotted lines have to be filled in, and the first, and second, and 
third and fourth lines must rhyme. 
piece of paper, with your name and address at the Lop, and post it, 
with the twenty-six cuttings, as soon after June 27t' 
to “Sloper’s £1,000 Competition.” 
Rhyme or any of the cuttings until you have the twenty-six—that 
ALF-HOLIDAY,” commencing January 
To the writer o 
A. SLOPER, ever thoughtful, 


is, one from each week's “ 
3rd, 1891, and ending June 27th, 1891. 
Rhyme will be awarded & 
keeps Back Numbers in stock. , 
* 


joying the Babes in , 


the process o 


peace-making 
would be sufficient 
to start business 
with asa wine and 
spirit merchant. 
Kut it wasn’t only 
Oirish whusky 
that the Eminent 
turned on, there 
| was a rare lot of 
| Mildew Court blar- 
ney thrown inalso. 
You'd hardly be- 
lieve it, but as an 
instance of the 
angelic sweetness 
of the man, often 
at the meetings, 
when the storm 
was at its marcas, 


A. SLOPER woul 


whisper in_ the 
ears of Tim 
Healy and a lot 
of his friends, “ To 
« tor his £1,000 Prize, you must show 
e bought his paper for six months, there- 
fore, commencing with “ALLY SLorer’s HALP-HOLIDAY” for 
January 3rd, 1491, cut out the first paragraph in “Ally-Cam 
from each week's paper, and keep the cuttings by you until June 
27th, 1891, when you will have twenty-six in your 


. i Then 
add two lines to complete the following Nursery Rh. 


yme :— 


There was an old Fossil named SLOPER, 


He fell down the stairs, 


Write the Rhyme out on a 


CONSIDERABLE commotion was visible in Upper Street, Isling- 
ton, on the evening of February Gth, when it became known that 


green in the white of his optic. “Charlie-ish, 
as the Eminent is wont to sing at the Arts 


In spite of past sins, Arthur Roberts has again caught on well 
with London playgoers, We say Arthur Roberts advisedly, because 


to him, un- 
doubtedly, is 
f due the suc- 


C/ cess “ the 
new bur- 
ae lesque, Joan 


of Arc, Re- 
move Arthur 

i \) from the 
| ‘| east, and 
what would 

| become of 
‘ the piece? 
‘ We should 
not like to 


doubted fact 
that man- 
jieces hav 

n damnec 
with a 
stronger plot 
and far wit- 
tier dialogue 
than the 
piece in 
uestion. 
he coster 
duet, be- 
tween Rob- 
erts and 


Danby, “Round the Town,” is screamingly funny, and even this 
item in itself would well repay a visit to the Opera Comique. 
Arthur's song, “ Or Words that Effect,” also takes well with the 
public, and is vociferously applauded nightly ; in fact, excellent 
songs are perhaps the chief feature of the burlesque. In Charles 
Danby, Roberts has a splendid helpmate, and both work with 
wonderful energy. Words of praise are also due to J. L. Shine, 
Phyllis Broughton and Grace Ledley. 


ne” 


as you can, 
Don't post the 


the best 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


m a new fashion in favour of 
short ones for street wear. “It 
does not look graceful,” writes the 
lady “to see females trudging along 
the highway dragging after them a 
heap of mud and other rubbish.” 
Perhaps the ladies would like to 
follow man’s example, and wear 
trousers. Men have not yet, thank 
roodness! got into the habit of 
having the back half of their trou- 
ser’s leg cut half a yard longer 
than the front. Perhaps, if loveli- 
ness does not take to the trousers’ 
idea an appeal to the Government 
to have the pavements covered with 
Brussels carpet would be successful. 


s 
THOSE who wish to spend a jolly 
evening should make it their busi- 
ness to weigh in at the Royal 
Aquarium, Westminster. Thearray 
of talent gathered together at this 
favourite place of entertainment is 
wonderful, and what is more, one 
shilling only is bony 8d of admis- 
sion. Don't forget Edison's phono- 
graph, which is on show in the 

library. ee 

s 


He gives twice who gires 
quickly! is what we've all been 
reminded of a huadred times ; anda very good motto it is ; the only 
thing it’s a bit oldish. A. SLOPER has just invented something a 
little more up to date :—He gires twice who sends his subscription 
two weeks in succession, is the latest composition from Mildew 
Court. There’s a lot of deep thought about it, not unmixed with 
true pathos; what's more, it is thorough] f obstiergee People 
anxious to be the first to put it to the test Sill, oO well to address, 
“Ally Sloper’s Christmas Appeal” this week and next. 


= 

£1:1:0 and the “SLoPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to A. J. GOTELEE, 5 Arthur Street East, London Bridge, 
E.C., for the best suggested “ Cure for Sloper’s Corns.” 

Soak the feet night and morning in hot “ Unsweetened” for a month. 
Marvellous results! ve 
* 

THE bosom of the male man parent has swollen up to almost 
bursting point lately, not with pride, let it be understood, oh, no! 
a far different 
feeling 
the mind of the 
being whose priv- 
ilege it‘is to hear 
himself called fa- 
ther, pa, or papa, 
as the case may 
be. It appears 
that upon the re- 
ports of the re- 
cent conferences 
of head masters 
of London 
schools, the word 
ere was not to 

found. Anger, 
therefore, gov- 
erns the stern 
spirit of ee ee 
parent, and, in 
all probability, 
before ae a 
meeting will be 
convened, at 
which resolu- 
tions will be pro- 
condemn- 
ing the action of 
the head masters, 
and requesting 
all | apante to combine in putting an end to this state of affairs. 
A. SLOPER, being the father of a big family himself, commends the 
dignity of the remainder of the parental tribe, and joins with them 
in condemning the unseemly conduct of the schoolmasters. 
Where would the child be without a father? Nowhere. Well, then, 
why should the latter be kept in the background? A. SLOPER 
awaits a reply. ** 


A HORSE was bitten by a mad dog recently. Large pieces of 
flesh were cut out from the bitten pas, the wounds were cauterized, 
and the poor animal was carefully nursed. It recovered sufficiently 
to be put to light work, and all went well. Seven weeks after the 
injury, symptoms of true hydrophobia appeared. The horse barked 
likea dog, snapped at everything near it, went into violent convul- 
sions at the sight or sound of water. The government sent veterinary 
surgeons to watch the case in the interests of science. Eventually, 
the poor brute killed itself i dashing out its brains on the stable 
floor. A little girl was also bitten by the dog. She was taken to 
Pasteur, and, up to the present, she is doing well. 


* 

GOVERNESSES are liable to feel the weight of justice if they 
administer corporal punishment anywhere, but in America worse 
results may fol- 
low. An Indian 
boy was severely 
whipped by his 
governess. 
Shortly after the 

unishment the 
lad ranaway with 
a schoolmate. 
The consequen- 
ces were that 
both were frozen 
to death. In re- 
venge, their rela- 
tives and friends 
removed the 
governess’ 
~calp. *\* 


THE West End 
picture dealers 
are awfully an- 
noyed to find 
that the portrait 
by Vandyke 
Gambooge 
Scrapem of SLO- 
PER'S ancestor, 
William Ewart 
Randolph _Bea- 
consfield Sloper, 
who expired un- 
expectedly in the 
reign of William Rufus from the bite of:n flea, has been placed near 
the Roman Bath at “The Sloperies.”. Mr. Edwin Long, R.A., says 
it may be clever, but at present he would rather not express a 
decided opinion either way. He would prefer to think it out a bit. 


A LADY—at least, we suppose she is a lady—writes to a contem- 
porary imploring the editor to condemn long trailing skirts and 


(Saturday, February 21, 1891, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING FEBRUARY 28TH, 1991, 
—=i—— 

22nd February, 1836.—Mr. Raikes, under this date, write; 
from Paris: “The number of our countrymen here is great, a1; 
form w society distinct among themselves. It is this class 0; 
English who, unaccustomed to good society at home, commit «, 
many follies, which discredit the nation in the eyes of foreigner, 
The other day a party hired a room in a guinguette opposite t),,. 
scaffold erected for the execution of Fieschi, Pepin and Moriy. 
and left Meurice’s Hotel at two o'clock iv the morning, that th 
might avoid the crowd. Arrived at their destina ion, they order. 
supper, and the night in noisy mirth and drinking chai. 
pagne, till the waiter informe: them that the preparations w-;. 
arranged. Heated with debauch, they rose from the table to grati:, 
a curiosity with a bloody spectacle which even a savage would 1; 
have witnessed without awe and emotion.” 


28rd February, 1723.—On this day, almost at the san. 
moment and after a short struggle, died the Saxony twin sisters, 
“joined together in a wonderful manner.” ef were in their 
ond year, and are described as “brisk, merry and well bred, and 
sang very prettily.” On February 8th Judith was seized with con- 
vulsions, and continued till her death abate days) in # lethargic 
state. Helen had a slight fever and frequent swoonings; but 
when her sister breathed her last, she was suddenly seized with tie 
agonies of death, 


24th February, 1836.— Nina Lassave, the sweetheart o/ 
Fieschi (whose execution is above alluded to), was this day serving 
at the bar of the Café de la Renaissance, in the Place de la Bours, 
in Paris, at a salary of £40 a month, one franc admission being 
charged, for which a ticket for a franc’s worth of refreshments 
was returned. 


25th February, 1828.—‘“ From a note to correspondents 
in the Bath Herald,” says Theodore Huok under this date, “jt 
appears that in the lobby of the theatre of that fushionable city 
cigar smoking is allowed!” 


26th February, 1668-9.—“To the King's play house, and 
saw the faithful Shepherdesse,” said Pepys, this day, “but lor: 
what an empty house! there not being, as I could see the people, 
80 many as to make up above £10.” 


27th February, 1814.—“ About the middle of the night, as 
Dr. Hare was sitting dozing ina chair opposite Lord March's bed, 
who had fallen asleep, the door of the room gently opened, and a 
figure in a white cloak and military hat walked upto the bed, drew 
the curtains quietly aside, looked steadily for a few seconds on the 
pale countenance before him, then leaned over, stooped his head. 
and pressed his lips on the forehead of Lord March, heaved a deep 
sigh, and turned to leave the room, when the doctor, who had 
anxiously watched every movement, beheld the countenance of 
Wellington, his cheeks wet with tears! He had ridden many a 
mile that night, alone, to see his favourite young soldier, the son 
of his dearest friend,” mortally wounded this day at Orthez. 


28th February, 1825.—The Hon. F. A. Cooper, a son of the 
Earl of Shaftesbury, and Mr. Wood, nephew of the Marquis of 
Londonderry, two Eton boys, had a pugilistic encounter, this day. 
Between the rounds their schoolfellows plied them with brandy, 
and they fought till Cooper received a fatal blow. Cooper was 
fifteen, Wood seventeen. A coroner's jury brought in a verdict of 
manslaughter against Wood and his second Wellesley, but no 
witnesses appearing on the trial, they were discharged. 


JULIA’S LITTLE JAPE. 


THE good old farmer sate by his fireside, smoking his last pi 
for the night and sipping = Ses warm ale. He gazed into the 
dying embers, and was speculating upon next market day, when 
—what was that ?—a noise outside the window! Ina moment he 
was at the front door, gun in hand, yelling to the trusty hound, 
“ He-ah, Tiger? he-ah, boy!” 

A figure dashed past, cleared two hedges and a low fence, and 
Ateey peared into the gloom. 

“ He-ah, Tiger—fetch him,” yelled the old fellow. 

But his daughter, Julia, the belle of the village, who had most 
unaccountably appeared on the scene, grabbed the dog by the 
collar and hung on. 

“What be yea-doin’ of, Jewlyer?” screamed the old man ; “don't 
ve know it’s them there dratted cows as ‘as been in ‘ere three'r 
fower times t’night?” 

“Oh, pe” she answered, “this was only a poor calf!” 

The old mau was pacified; but Adolphus Edmund, who _was 
standing out in the road awaiting developments, wasn't, and Julia 
ms never understood the icy coldness that has since characterized 

conduct. . 


“AU” COVENT GARDEN. 

SHE was certainly one of the prettiest girls at the costume ball ; 
she called herself (for that night only) “Simplicité,” and most 
admirably did that term apply to the few yards of white satin and 
the “dozen of real Nottingham ” that constituted the more important 
pe of her costume. Anyway, Henry Winterbotham Paynter lost 
his heart (as he had previously lost his supper ticket—that made a 
double event), and he drew her aside into one of those little 
alcoves, where the drinks are sixpence more, to tell her so. ‘ 

* Will the ardour of my love for you ever cool?” he asked him- 
self aloud, as though he were running beth ends of the Moore and 
Burgess. “ Never, never! I swear it! Has your slave been remiss 
in his devotions to the most enchanting of her sex? Are two 
yonng hearts——?” 

“Oh, don't,” she replied. “If you only knew——” and she 

ed at the tiniest pair of white satin bottines in the world. 

“What, what, my own?” : 

“These blessed boots!” she said, in subdued tones. “I'd give 
something to be able to tear em off and shy ‘em at old Gus ’Arris 
there—he lent ‘em me out o’ the ‘Lane’ wardrobe, an’ they're that 
tight—and ak acorn on my little toe. There, it’s a-goin’ off 
like a Crystal Pallis sky-rocket !" 


——>_—_ 


ALL THE DIFFERENCE. 


Mr. AND Mrs. SLOPER have been having a little difference. 
McGooseley, as per usual, has been having his little indecorous 
joke on the subject. “A little difference between Mr. and Mrs. 5., 
says he, “means that ALLY doesn’t Ret it in the same eye as usual 
—it's always in a different eye. Andon that old ostrich egg of a 
chump comes the same old mush—and then it’s a half-yard of 
broomstick, and then it’s a few furlongs with the clothesprop— 
always a difference, you see. These few are the little differences 
of Sloper Hall.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 
will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALziEL, the Pro- 


£15 prictor of “ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HouiDay,” te the 
nezxt-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (ialasy Servants 
on duty excepted) who shall happen to meet with his or her death 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kin dom, 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF- 
Houipay” be found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY" is published throughout the 
United Kingdom every Thursday morning at 8 o'clock, and the 
Insurance lasts one wee from that time, expiring at 8 o'clock 
the following Thursday morning. 
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Saturday, February 21, 1891.) 
A LIGHT COSTUME. 


[There is a good deal of talk of a new “ Rational” walking dress for ladies, 
he buttons on this new garment will be very big, and will, according to some, 
» charged with electricity, so as to give light when required.) 


On, fearfully funny 
are Fashion's freaks 
(Also freak-quent, as 
one may say), 
And full often the 
costumes from cus- 
tom's cliques 
Fill average minds 


v with dismay ; 
~- Now, a certain new 
“Rational” dress, 
: to wit, 
Has largely been 
of late: 


Esmee s boomed 
i -~ They have praised its 
’ fashion, its frilling, 


SS. yoe,Boclety" 
: yea, ety ” deems 
a it great. 


a But the chief renown 
—-_—— Of this novel gown 
mF Are its buttons, which 

give a shock, 


= For as lamps they 


shine— 
So ‘tis, you'll divine 
An_ electric _lighte 
frock ! 
But useful, indeed, and endurable, too, 
Is the costume of which we sing ; 
For comfort and grace it has first in view, 
Which is not ¢v00 common a thing. 
Besides, when a fog doth enshroud the air. 
Causing wayfarers deep distress, 
We shall bless those ladies who chance to wear 
An electric lighted dress. 


Thus this glorious gown 
Will light the town, 

At its big buttons none will mock, 
For ‘mid fog fiend’s gloom 
Our path "twill illume— 

This electric lighted frock ! 


THE RIDDLE SOLVED. 

THE other afternoon McGooseley had drunk himself intoa quasi- 
philosophical condition, and, ens eae the bar, he observed, 
“There ish nothing more contempt’ble in my eyesh than pride of 
richesh! What doesh it ‘mount to, afterall? What'sh the diffrence 
b'tween Rothschild and me, I should like ter know?” “The 
ditference!” replied the Eminent, who had just entered to obtain 
his afternoon twopennyworth. “Why, Rothschild is worth about 
two millions, and you—you are worth less.” 


 §LOPER’S PRESENTS. 


Cut out and sill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
what you are in want uf, and post it to :— 


ALLY’'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Encelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


" Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” February 2ist, 1891. 


AMOI OSS i -vvnsnnsvrse 


Wel Ores es ar 


* “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 


212th WEEK. 
LIST FOR FEBRUARY 7th. 
The following “ Presents” have been made :— 


1, MARTHA GLADSTONE, 6 Windsor Terrace, Maindee, NEWPORT (Afon.). 
A SILVER DINNER ORUET. 


2, EDWARD G. REYNOLDS, 89 Grove Road, Holloway Road, 
A 'BUS DRIVER'S WHIP. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


=— 

Advertisements will be inserted in this PYLE 
column free of charge, provided the 
Sender's Name and Adiress are inclosed, 
not for publication, but as a guarantee 
of good faith, Tootsie undertakes to 
Sorward, unopened and post-free, all 
letters received in reply to the adver- 
tisements, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


LONDON. 


BRIGHT ATTRACTIVE GIRL, * 

who is as much at home playing on the 
piano as washing up dishes, wishes to correspond 
with a young gentleman. He must be good 
tempered and honourable minded, and not over 
24 yearsof age. Address, “ BARBARA,” Tootsie's 
Matrimonial Agency. \ 


— 
WILL aged 23, height 5ft. 8in., fair, BERTHA (Aged 18). 

and considered good looking, would like 
to correspond with a young lady about 20; must be ofa loving disposition. 
Please inclose photo, which will be returned in strict confidence, and address— 
“WILL,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


SS cP 

ENNY, aged 19, talland good looking, wishes to correspond with 

a gentleman with a view to matrimony. Please inclose photo, which will 

be returned as soon as possible, if not approved of. Address—“ JENNY,” Tootsie’s 
Matrimonial Agency. 


nee 
HARLES anp HENRY (Charles, aged 22, dark, medium height ; 
Henry, aged 21, fair and very good looking, and of medium height ; both 
in very good positions) would like to correspond with two young ladies, aged 
about 20, with a view to matrimony, Kindly send photo, which will be returned 
in confidence. Address—* CHARLES" and “HENRY,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial 
Agency. 
DAs, aged 21, medium height, dark, good looking, of a loving, 
cheerful disposition, domesticated, would like to currespond with a young 
gentleman with a view to matrimony. Please send photo, which will be returned 
if desired, to “ DAISY,” Tootsic’s Matrimonial Agency. 


FRED, a good looking young fellow, aged 24, in good position, 

would like to correspond with a well educated and affectionate young lady. 
Advertiser is fair, medium height, and would make a good loving husband. 
Please inclose photo. Address, “ FRED,” Tootsie's Matrimonial Agency. 


ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


ee 


THE VICARAGE, ST. MARK'S, SILVERTOWN, VICTORIA 
Docks, E., February 2nd, 1891. 

DEAR S1r,—I have the great pleasure to acknowledge, with 
many grateful thanks, the receipt of twenty of your greatly 
valued 2s, 6d, Tickets. We have, I assure you, been muc 
exercised in investigating the most needy cases in our very 

r parish, where there are 80 many such cases that one scarcely 
nows how to choose one in preference to another. And again 
thanking you, I am, dear sir, MAE ERATE yours, 
TEWART SMYTH. 


CITY Mission HALL, WEBBER STREET, BLACKFRIARS ROAD, 
February 4th, 1891. 

DEaR S1R,—I received a visit yesterday from your commissioner, 
who went with me to about thirty homes of the poor and dis- 
tressed living in my district, and in each case he very kindly 
assisted them with a Ticket for 2s. 6d, In their name | beg sin- 
cerely to thank you; and for myeelf it was a great joy to be the 
means of peeipers | them to a friend in such a time of want. 1 
feel sure, if the public knew the sufferings of the sick, of those 
who are out of employment, of poor helpless aged men and women, 
at this time of the year, and of the deep sympathy shown by your 
commissioner when he relieved them, your appeal for help would 
be very widely and eae responded to. With many thanks, | beg 
to remain, yours faithfully, A. 8, LICENCE 
* (City Missionary). 


Farm House, Harrow STREET, Boro’, 8.E., 
February 5th, 1891. 

DEAR S1R,—Allow me to thank Bis most sincerely for all past 
favours. The Tickets you so kindly gave us have n of very 
Vee help to the poor people, and I am besieged with applicants. 

f you could let me have a few more Tickets | should esteem it a 
THOs. HUNTER. 


personal kindness. Sincerely yours, 


SLOPER’S VAGARIES. 

No. 49.—HE GRADUATES AS A CENSUS CLERK, 
THE Registrar-Gen'ral to SLOPER did say, 
“Lookayair, my dear ALLY, commencing in May 
You may easily collar six shillings per day 

If a Clerk of the Census you'll be.” 
And the Dust-heap replied, with a neck reaching grin, 
“For performing a job which will gather me in 


Six and thirty diurnal twopenn’orths o° gin 
You may lay your last farden on me.’ 


So SLOPER learned how there would be upon the 5th of Februaree 
In London Universitee a monster competition, 

And how yoann men of twenty-three, and twenty-five, and sich, 

would be 

By half a dollar entrance fee entitled to admission. 

And it was tothe Wreck explained that fifty candidates who gained 
The most good marks would be ordained to Census occupation. 

And SLOPER murmured, in his glee, “ My scholarship will gain for 


me 
The proudest palm of victoree in that examination.” 


Fro and to and to and fre, down and up and up and down, 
SLOPER ‘mongét his friends did go till he'd borrowed half a crown, 
Then upon the form supplied wrote he out his pedigree, 

Jotted down, with conscious pride, that his age was twenty-three ; 
Wrote, unblushing, he was free from the least embarrassment, 
Brazen-facedly wrote that he owed no mortal soul a cent ; 

Bade the Civil Service go Mildew-wards, and there refer 

To McNab and Iky Mo for his stainless character. 


On Fill-the-dyke the 5th, the Wreck bestowed his last three fardens 

On one who pointed out the way to Burlingtonian Gardens ; 

And, as his “Sloper Watch” struck ten, the Man of Boundless 
Knowledge 

Sat in the West-East-Western Hall of London's spacions College— 

Sat looking with a puzzled look, a look of pain par! -tic, 

Upon the first of twenty-four hard problems arithmeic— 

Sat brooding o'er this question (while of snuff he took huge pinches), 

“ How many miles and furlongs in 500,000 inches?” 


But soon an inspiration o’er him swept. 
Forth from the room on hands and knees he crept, 
And in Old Bond Street bought a two-foot rule, 
And straight began (for SLOPER ain't no fool) 
To measure London's streets, and said, with smiles, 
“When I have found how many English miles 
Five hundred thousand inches are, egad ! 
I'll go and work those other sums like mad. 

for SLOPER, needing neither coach nor cram, 

‘an pass triumphantly the worst exam.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S 


CHRISTMAS APPHAL 
FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LONDON. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED LAST WEEK £322 5s, 84d. 


“CLOD-HOPPER,” 28. 6d.; TOM TINKERACANNIKINOCTAMACHREE, 10s, 6d. ; 
“NorTH Hype,” 3d.; F. C. DRAFFOAD, 1s.; “SIX PEMBROKE Boys,” 64. ; 
WILL T. (B'ham), 6s.; R. 8. (Mersham), 3¢.; Mrs. J, BERRY, 1s. ; “NEWBURY,” 
5s. ; Collected by MILLIE, 48.; “TWO OF IRISH,” 2d.;“SERVANT MAID,” 1s. 1d. ; 
J. R.T., 18.3 “PAUVRE GARCON,” 4d.; * POOR MYSELF,” 2d.; per “ LOCKE'S 
HARMONIC SOCIETY,” 10s.; J. LEACH, 6d.; C. W. F. COOKER, 2s, 6d, 


Making a total received up to February 10th, 1891—£324 12s, 54d. 


DEMORALIZATION. 


Poor toilers for their daily bread 
On sickness 8 are lying; 

Poor children weep—il!-clothed, ill-fed, 
Poor suckling babes are dying. _ 

Yet, ere some slight relief from their 
Distresses we devise them, 

Say, must we ask the “ Reverend Blare” 
te we demoralize them? 

We would that all kind readers who 
Have kept our “ Fund ” still growing, 

Could see the sorrowing creatures to 
Whose homes their gifts are going. 

For whosoe’er in their despair 
And gloom and grief espies them 

Will scarce agree with “ Reverend Blare” 
That we demoralize them ! 


> 


NO GENTLEMAN THERE. 

SNOBLY was standing just inside the door of the poy bar, and 
Flushly, as he came in, accidentally knocked against him. bg Hullo ths 
exclaimed Snobly, “is that how you treat a gentleman?" “No,” 
replied Flushly, taking a good look at him; “I generally treat a 
gentleman to a special Scotch, but, as for you, should think a 
pint of four ale would be more in your line!” 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 
A Parapox—Requiring a hundred lines to write down a “line 


of argument.” . 
MEM. FOR THE CARD TABLE.—A Sequel to “ Whist "—‘ Here 


comes the Bogie Man.” 
WHY will tailors be savage if Mr. Lockwood's Bill hecomes law ? 


—Becausea number of young mashers won't pay for their breaches. 
IMPERIAL C2SAR—One who collars a Frenchman by the mous- 


tache. 
MopERATE MEANS—Temperate, of course. Thought you'd have 


known what it meant, 
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SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 
A CRACKER. 
(BY A REAL LIVE LorD HIGH ADMIRAL.) 
— —Continued. 


O#8 ! how welcome were these homely sounds to us! We inhaled 
the delicious perfume of the lavender, the heather, and the honey- 


With open arms, 


suckle, and the scent of the mown hay all ready and waiting to be 
carried. The lilies, too, that close to shield their delicate petals 
from the chilly night air,—these lovely flowers were almost within 
our reach, so close were we to the shore. 

“Cut the hawser and cast off !" shrieked the bishop, “or he will 
run us on the rocks !” 

This was the work of a second, and in a few minutes we ran the 
punt high and dry on the beach. Our deliverer shook the per- 
spiration from his mammoth frame, followed us to the beach, and 

isgorged the African mail bags which he, intelligent creature, 
had swallowed en route. We were loth to part with dear Jumbo, 
but the wolf was at our door. 

The hospitable farmer received us with open arms, and his 
buxom wife regaled us—such a feast: cold mutton, strawberry 
jam, eggs, blancmange, tea, tapioca pudding, sardines, shrimps, 
and new milk, etc., etc. 

After supper our jolly host mixed a jorum of punch, and IT 
related to him a few of our adventures, 1 was considerably 


Relating our adventures. 


astonished to find he received my extraordinary yarn without a 
sign or murmur of astonishment. Not even by the slightest con- 
traction of his brows did he show the least concern, but maintained 
a monotonous level of apathy throughout. To say that my story 
fell flat does not describe his stolid and obstinate indifference. In 
vain I endeavoured to tickle his risible faculties. Not a muscle 
did he move. There he sat in the chimney corner, quietly puffing 
whiff after whiff from hischurchwarden. He occasionally scratched 
his stubbly chin, as if he would have given vent to an Oh! or an 
Ah! and now and again he nodded, but never a word responded 
the farmer. Presently he rose and brought me a chamber candle, 
and lighting it, said, “Good night, young man, God bless you. 
You will find the sheets well aired. Sleep well. To-morrow you 
shall meet my brother Benjamin. Ben can give you ten miles start 
in a twelve mile run and beat you hollow.” 
L'ENVOI. 
On HER MaJsesty’s SERVICE. 

f1R,—I have the honour to acknowledge the receipt of your 
letter of the 
29th ulto., in- 
closing the 
log of the 
Cracker's 
copper punt, 
I have to in- 
form you that 
the said punt 
has been re- 
ceived by 
the store- 
keeper of 

H.M. Doc 
yard, Ports- 
mouth, and 
placed to 
your credit. 
My Lords, 
while warmly 
and officially 
congrat ulat- 
ing you on 
akon marvel- 
ous escape, 
observe, with 
some degree 
of surprise, 
that the 
undermen- 
tioned stores 


Brother Benjamin. are missing, 
: v1Z. °— 
Cocks, Bantam - = - One in number. 


Goose grease - - Half Ib., 
and Iam tocall upon you to explain these deficits prior to your pay 
being adjusted at Somerset House. : 
lam,etc., (Signed), T. CADDY, 
Secretary of the Admiralty. 


To Lieutenant Septimus Chitty. 
THE END. 


a le 
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THE “F.O.S." PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


Stssew§ 
| WONWSt 


— 


No. 191.—HARRY BODKIN POLAND, QC., F.0.8. 

“ Although to the general public the following incidents may 
be ‘trivial in themselves, they, nevertheless, serve to show the 
sturdy and determined character possessed by our hero, Harry 
Bodkin Poland. Originally intended for a highwayman of the 
Dick Turpin type, Harry, in his early youth, was permitted to 
have entirely his own way; if he cried for the moon, it was 
presented to him in the shape of a green cheese. Of course, it 
will be easily understood that this sort of conduct on the part 
of his parents made young Harry, or old Harry, as he was called 
by the neighbours, extremely precocious, It was, therefore, not 
surprising when he arrived at years of discretion to find that 
he declined to entertain the idea of becoming a crack highway- 
man. No, the wayward youth insisted upon taking his own 
course, and attached himself to one of the Judges of the Queen's 
Bench. It was in vain that the Judge strived to shake him off. 
Harry Bodkin stuck like a leech, and shadowed Her Majesty's 
legal representative all over the country. It was by this means 
that our hero obtained his first insight into legal procedure, At 
last the Judge died, and our hero at once weig in for the 
vacancy created by his death. So powerful a factor had Poland 
become in the country, that, although not exactly acceeding to 
his wishes, the then presiding Government courteously offered 
te our hero the position of Adviser-in-Chief to the Queen, which 
was just as courteously accepted. Chiefly because he is a first- 
class lawyer, our hero was created F.O.S., and the ‘Sloper 
Award of Merit’ presented to him October 10th, 1885."— Debrett 
improved. 


YE SPOTTED DOGGE! 
Recommended to all publicans as a sign for their hostelries. 


Little Smithers, returning home late in a bosky condition, 
leaves his boots on the dressing table and his false teeth outside 
on the doormat for the servant to clean in the morning. 


Gossipy Milkman. | ‘ears as ‘ow Miss Hemly's goin’ ter be 
married, Jane. Is there any truth in it? 
Jane. Oh, yes; she's just ordered her wedding trousers. 
(Could she have meant trousseau? 


London : Printed by DaLziEL BROTHERS, at their Cainden Press, High Street, N.W., aud Published by tne Proprietor, GILBERT DALZIEL, at “ Zhe Stopertes,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C,—Saturday, February 21, 1891, 


ALLY: SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: (Saturday, February 21, 1891, 
A Q I1ET DRINK. 


1. “Verily, the temptations of this world are 2. “ Now, waiter, remember, mum's the word ; don't 3. “If yer ears sor, there's @ funeral outside 
t,” murmured the Rev. Gobblin, in answer to disturb us under any circumstances, and, whatever you waitin’ to be buried. The driver says as ‘ow he saw 
is friend’s urging him to enter the bar parlour, to do, don't let anyone know you have seen me here.” yer come in here, and he don’t move a step without 


partake of just oue glass. “ Right yer are, sir.” you; so there!” 


THE WAY SHE LOOKED AT IT. 


“Yes, sir, our candidate will go to the poll, without 
fail." “Well, my dear fellow, let’s hope he will wear o 
hat strong enough to stand any amount of smashing.” 


Mater, 1 saw Mr. Fitzparks with his arm round your waist, last night, Maud. It’s really shocking ! | “Keep it up, Billy, heel over toe! That will shake 
Maud. Yes, ma, dear ; but it would be more shocking to see his arm round another girl's waist ! your penn’orth o’ hot taters down.” 


HE WAS SPOONS ON THE BARMAID. 


Pow” Cat 
1). “I always hitch my dog Cherubim to my 


(2). “M'yes. I'm just goin’ to stopright here, Miss * (3). “Thunderin’ rockets! what on earth's uv? 
stool, don'tcherknow, then I can make sure he won't Dickybird, si the chucker comes, You have no objec- Am I on a berloomin’ roller coaster or a kanga100 


get up to any mischief.” tion, I hope that's got the jumps?” e& 


ONE OF “OUR GIRLS.” AND NO WONDER. 


i FIRE GISTRY OFFME 


iy 


4x4 
4 


~ 


) 
\ 


Ne 


dud 
Old Lady (registry office). My custwumers object to fringe. | “ Arabella, I object to this hat of yours; for I observe you always keep me out- Sa whe 
Young Lady. Oh, I only put it on on my day out. | side it, and that young man who passed distinctly winked. his hod | 


age 


